To the Worſhipful _ of 


ADDRESS 
BARB ERS in OX FORD; 


| Occaſioned by 

| A late Infamous LIB = L, intitled, 
The Barber and Fireworks, 
L alba 
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A D DR E 88 
TO THE 
Worſhipfal Company of BARRBERS 
in OXFORD, &c. 


HAT, ſhall a ſaucy rhyming Dunce, 
Sirs, 

Inſult the noble Name of Jonſors? 

Where, where's your Spirit? None reply? 

Fie, ARN—-Lp, HEM-N, K-RBx, fie. 

Ah, what avails the mighty Knowledge 

You've gain'd by ſhaving of a College; 


If, when a Scribbler dares to mock, 
You'll not revenge a Brother Block. ? 
8 B 


Well, 
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= An AD DRES S, &c. 


Well, I'll attempt ir, tho to Rhyme 
Ine er try d ſince I ſerv d my Time. 
; Til teach the Fellow how. to joke 
But hold What God muſt I invoke * 2— 
ArolLLo? No; for, as I've heard. 
AroLLo never had a Beard. 5 


* 4 


Whoe er thou art, then lend thine e A 0 : 
Thou Patron of the ſhaving Trade, . 
Whoſe deathleſs Hand in Heavn above 
Trims the grey Pate of Father Jovk. 
Let Wit in ev'ry Line be ſeen, 
Bright as the Razor and as keen: * 
Smooth let them run as Oil, or rather 
As ſoapy, flippery, frothy Lather. 
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War, b & boy, pert officious 5 Dribbler, 
Leave Mrangli ng to commence a Scribbler ? ? 
To ſeek hard Terms i in Greek or Latin, 

Then vex your Brains to bring g them pat in? 

Of Vertic talk and Nyratechry, -... 

And Conniſeurt, enough to ſicken ye? 

But tell me, Scribbler; if thou rt able. 

Why is thy Libel call d 2 Fabi A „ 0 

A Fable !/—ſhall I tell thee why?— 
Becauſe we know "i all=a IS. 


181 


. in a Pulpir rake Occaſion W 
To rail. at Mayor and Corporation ; „ 7 2 
Better with vile Abuſe to fil! 
On little Jos, Vice Principal; 
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5 WM ADDRESS, 
Better at Bowes waſte your Time, 
And thers in amorbus Sormets rhyme ; £1 4 


Or, lodgd' in folitary Garret, 
Better write paulery 04. for Bakr. Os 


But if your 8 Spleen muſt needs have vent, 
Why all on Aw R HNA fpent? 
Why ST-azT, or why BNC ELA ſpar' d? 

For they the Engineering ſhar'd. 4 
Why at the 7nſor levelld ſolely ? N 
Why none at Brother Bibliopols? 

Ah, thou hadſt never dar'd to ſneer 

At Sr E, facetious Auctioneer; 

For Sr Ei the archeft Wag in Town, 
And punning PA. K—R hel outpun. 500 


Behold 


Behold each Barber, how expert, 
How ſpruce, how witty, and alert 
With what an'eaſy Grace they ſhave ! 
Their Hair how jauntily they weave ! 
From loſty WCsE with tragick Pace, 
Down to Six Bas with fiery Face. 


SGes—earch ev ry Trade; you'll no where find 
Alrtiſts fo uſeful to Mankind; 
So knowing in their ſeveral Stations 
So various in their pations. 
Baſe Ci xs, tho a dextrous Shaver, 
Is ſtill more dextrous at 4 Ouaver. 
Hark, che joud Anthem when he ſings, 
The ecchoing Choir harmonious rings; 


I{fcL And 
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And happy TRx-N-Ty can tell, 
How great his — ne. tb do 


To M-6np-L-N, Haig Sl uſtrjous Domus > 


K-Nx ſerves as Tonfor: and as Promnr ; - 


Great H-xx-R'-t00 with, equal Fam 80 
At EXT -R performs the ſame. ,, , 


» on } Mo 


That very Hand, which mows their Heads, 


Deals out their Butter and their Bread. 
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GEM 03 int Ol ei 
To painted Pexuke and long Pole 


J O. F-WwL-R Joins: a-gikled. Scealh :;;i1;;-- 


Whoſe Lines declare, his Houſe is hand 
For Coffee; Chocolate, Wine, Rum, Brandy. 


And Sbolars ſay,” he's, not. a ware Man 


Than #-zxTN-M, or the ſmart J Mas H-nSM-N. 
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To broach a Vein of N-rxsz what Need? 


We Barbers can as nicely bleed. 

Yield, 'Pothecaries, Surgeons, yield, 

Let W-zs the pointed Launcet wield ; 
Unequal'd WIR, whom all agree 

T excel in Nets and Poetry. . 
Oh, could my Muſe ſublimely ſoar, | 
Like thine, which thus adorns thy Door, 


A Superflu* Hollow Stump or tooth 

x diſplace d Here to y truth” 

Then fhould ſhe live to endleſs Time, 
And future Barbers bleſs my Rhyme. - 
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Yet theſe great Arts, confin d to one, 
Are center'd not in WBB alone: 
Sage P-rr-n too from aching 0 LILLY 
Tecth rotten with a Touch can draw; 
Sage P--TT--R, on whoſe azure Sign 
See golden OPERA TOR ſhine; 

Where erſt, in Capitals confeſt 

(So Fame reports) ſtood OC ULIS T. 


Bur hold let C-xn-p ſhare my Praiſe, 
Whoſe potent Liquor ſwells my Lays. 
Ungrateful Muſe! now Ill beſhrew her, 
Should ſhe forget our famous Brewer; 
They'd think, that I poor Poet, ne'er 
Flad zafted C-xn--D's fine OLD BEER. 


To 


To tell each Barber's Merit, 1 

| Should ſet down all our Company. 

| Why then would'ſt thou at 7onſors rail, 
Vile Scribbler, with malicious Tale? 
Thy Caxen ſure is old and ruſty, 
And for a new one they'll not truſt thee. 


Now learn, and dread thy fatal Doom: * 
When next rejoicing Night ſhall come, 
Thy Fable ſhall a Rocket bind, 
Or round a mazy Serpent wind. 
Spite of its natural Gravity, | 
Thy Nonſenſe then ſhall mounting fly, 3 
Hiſs, bounce, crack, fire, ſmoke, ſtink, and dye. | 


* Bur 


Bor thou, great H-RN-R, never fear 
An empty Scribbler's envious Seer. 
What Hand, like thine, fo lightly ſhaves b 
Like thine, the various Peruke weaves 
The ſpruce curl'd Bob for ſprightly Beau. 
Or ſolemn Doctor's learned Flow. bl yo} 
Fen BayL-s muſt his Browns reſign, 


And'K-&Br'z Crizzles yield to thine. ©. - : 
vo Bol he 3 


8 % 
1 4 30 4 
= 1 _— = n * 1 9 J >» - 2 


N 
i; 
U 
1 a 
* 
g cn 
1 
f ” + 
5 f 
4 '1 
4 4 33 
2 
E. 
4 
"I 
l 
| I 
$ mn 
| 
17 
a 
* 


